Day 5 – Stockholm
We’re here in Stockholm and getting used to the “sticker shock” of how expensive everything is.  Of course, the price in Kronor (7 to a US dollar) doesn’t help. When the price of a small bottle of water is listed as 17 kronor it looks very expensive (that’s about $2.50 USD).

Today we signed up for a combined bus and boat tour of Stockholm.  There are some unbelievable number of islands in and around Stockholm and everywhere you look, there’s water.  There are about 200,000 recreational boats here, but we didn’t see them all, just many in marinas dotting the waterways we visited.  Not quite like Amsterdam or Venice, but major islands are separated by bridges and the subway system only runs to some of them.  

Stockholm, home of Alfred Nobel of Nobel prize fame, is very picturesque.  The different parts of the city and suburbs combine very old and very modern architecture.  There are battles in the City Council of Stockholm about land use, green spaces, buildings, etc.  Gosh, for a moment I thought I was back in Montgomery County!  And, to boot, Stockholm held an election for its Council today as well.  There were campaign posters everywhere.  People grinning and slogans underneath the grins that I couldn’t even begin to fathom.  The cleverest use of people, however, was at the airport.  Along the corridors leading from the baggage claim area to the terminal are a series of posters which say (In English, too) “Welcome to My County.”  The faces are of the famous – authors, poets, Nobel laureates, writers, politicians, and business people and others – teachers, doctors, etc.   What a clever way to enter a country.  Cheers to the agency that came up with that campaign.

On our tour we saw the Opera House, the Parliament Building, the city Council, an old people’s home that looked like a castle, the oldest Hotel in Stockholm where the Nobel prize winners stay when in town to receive their prizes, a very old wooden structure, historic buildings, which like our own, cannot be torn down or disturbed, Alfred Nobel’s home, an island with the Zoo, an amusement park and an open air museum and much more. Riding in the boat, we got a different view of the same buildings.  My favorite story was the one – told no less than three times – about the battle ship commissioned in the 1600’s by the then King, that sank after 20 minutes in the water – unfortunately taking women, children and others who were on the pier or aboard with it.  It was raised a couple of centuries later, but it wasn’t until the 20th century that it was restored and put on view for all to see.  The built a museum around the ship, so we didn’t see the ship itself, but saw its protruding masts several times.
This sight-seeing tour was one of the best we’ve ever taken.  The narrative was accompanied by carefully chosen music – yes ABBA’s songs were part of the music – and timed beautifully so that it all came together.  A most enjoyable 2½ hours riding on the upper level of a double-decker bus and on the outside of a tour boat which had both inside and outside seats.

In the afternoon we took the subway – a multi-level monster but with lifts and escalators – to Stockholm’s Old Town where we prowled through the many shops that were open and looked at the various restaurant menus in hopes of finding a couple of interesting – and not exorbitant – places to eat over the next couple of days.  I always try to bring home something from each country we have ever visited that is unique to that country and made there.  Souvenirs that are made in China and sold in Stockholm don’t cut it with me.
The pictures you see posted for today were, for the most part, taken from a moving bus (albeit slowly) and from a boat on the water.  A few were taken while actually standing in front of the objects.

Another plus is that everyone here speaks English and they are always polite and helpful.  One of the sales people in a little tourist shop said that children learn English beginning in 6th grade and colleges demand two languages before graduation.  The younger generation thinks that living in Washington D.C. (or around it) is “cool.”  And speaking of “cool’, the weather has been beautiful.  Today was cloudy, but, we’re told, unseasonably warm for September. Temperatures have been in the 70’s in the daytime and about 20 degrees cooler at night.  Light jackets are needed, but no winter coats.  In June, Stockholm has only 3-4 hours of twilight and in December, the sun sets around 3 p.m. and rises again at 8 or 9 a.m.  So, we’re enjoying the “balmy” weather while we can.
Tuesday – the only day Jeff has no meetings – we’re going to go to the museums, which, like the museums in Washington DC are free.  Some are walking distance and others will require another ride on the subway, but we bought two 1-week, unlimited use passes. 

Tomorrow, I’ll walk to the Galleria, a huge shopping mall where I will window shop only because I can most certainly get almost anything at the Galleria back home at ½ the price! 
